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Stanlaws’s 
“Golf Girl” 


Beautifully printed in 
full colors, sent free 
to any address 





Judge desires to place in the 
hands of every admirer of art prints 
its 45-page catalog of photogravures 
suitable for den, billiard room, bun- 
galow and as holiday, birthday or 
wedding gifts; and to that extent 
offers to send free of charge to pro- 
spective buyers a beautiful colored 
print of Penrhyn Stanlaws’s “Golf 
Girl.” 


Mail us your address together 
with fourteen (14) cents in stamps, to 
cover mailing and wrapping charges, 
and we will send you our catalog 
and the picture without further 
charge. 





Leslie - Judge Company 


225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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ABSOLUTELY PURE 





The Champagne * BEER ey 
ort Bottled? 


Made from choicest malt and 
hops and purest water under 
conditions that are cleanly and 

\ , absolutely perfect—its purity is 
; 4 jm” emphatically guaranteed. 
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eae - cope ae 1885; Chicago, 1893; Paris, France, 1900, and St. Louis, 1904. 


Eélterilals - - - | testify to this. These medals were awarded in New Orleans, 
| When ordering whiskey, take no chances, make it HARPER. 
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What’s ina Name? - Wiliam J. Lampton 
Reflections of Uncle Ezra - Roy K. Moulton : a 
Too Fast - - Charles Irvin Junkin 


Extracts from the New Dictionary, 
Horace Dodd Gastit 


All for the Best - Ellis Parker Butler 


olland Mouse 


;INEW YORK CIT 
The S.veet Soubrette - S. E. Kiser Gr SS 
We Have with Us To-nigh - omer Croy 
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‘\¥ — Recognized for years as the headquarters of New York's 
representative visitors from every state in the union. 























One year, or 52 numbers - - $5.00 

Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 

Thirteen weeks - - . - 1.25 | 

Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on 
New York, or by express or postal order. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependen- 
cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add & 
cents a year for postage; to all foreign countries 
add $1.00 a year. 

EuropeaN AGENTS — International News Com- 
pany, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. 
London; Brentano's, Avenue de l’'Opera, Paris; 
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Saarbach'’s News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, \Ca 
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Arranged, appointed and conducted under an established system of Hotel 7 
ip Management that has long catered to public demand. 
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lications of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken | 
at regular rates at any of the above offices. ~ 

Contributors must include a stamped and celt- | Ne... 
addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise | 
return of the latter when found unavailable can- | aa 
not be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- coe 
mitted for publication, only on condition that we NS x 
shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury | 
yt in our hands or in transit. ee 

UDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the 

publishers will be under obligations if that fact be | >>> _ Near = underground and elevated valtread stations. - 
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Subscriptions and advertising for all the pub- 
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A TWENTIETH CENTURY FABLE OF THE SHORT-SIGHTED DONKEY. 
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Don’t Cry. 
By J. WILEY OWEN. 
HERE, little girl, don’t cry! 
They have hobbled your skirt, I know; 
I, too, would balk if I had to walk 
Bound up like that, and ]’d—talk and 
talk. 
But the fad of to-day will soon pass by— 
There, little girl, don’t cry! 
There, little girl, don’t cry! 
They mob you in bloomers, I know; 
But have patience, dear, for man is so queer, 
And I’ll hand out the tip that it won’t be a year 
Till he’s shouting, ‘‘Harems or let me die!’’ 
There, little girl, don’t cry! 


Unauthorized Liberty. 


6“ HY, Mrs. Jocko, you seem vexed! 
the trouble?’’ 
‘Trouble enough, Mrs. Tiger. Dr. Leo is using 
my portrait to advertise his beauty parlor.’’ 
‘*That’s a compliment.’’ 
‘‘Not much. Dr. Leo has labeled my photo, 
Before Taking Our Treatment.’ ”’ 


What’s 


HAT’S the use of digging up half the River 
Wye looking for a box of Bacon, with Chi- 
cago so near at hand? 














NO HANDS ON IT. 


“ Hickory, Dickory, Dock 
The mouse ran up the 
clock.”’ 


C. O. D. is the lady 
Q. D. 
and her _ husband’s 
I. B. D. 


shopper’s C. 


Cabby—“ HERE, GIVE IT A SOAK WITH THIS.” 


From Dialogues of Holeproof Sockrates. 
|” ae ANNTIPPE had gone back to her mother 

for the six hundredth time, and Sockrates 
was found by Automobilius gathering up the rem- 
nants of his breakfast china. 

‘IT have* come, oh, Son of Wisdom,’’ said Auto- 
mobilius, ‘‘to ask if mendacity is a sin?’’ 

‘‘In general, yes,’’ replied the Philosopher, with 
a rueful glance at the broken platter. 

‘*Your reply would seem to indicate that there 
are times,’’ said Automobilius, ‘‘when it is par- 
donable to deviate from the truth.”’ 

‘*Your conclusion is correct,’’ said the Philoso- 
pher, removing a portion of a coffee cup from 
his hair. 

‘And when, oh, Holeproof One,’’ said Automo- 
bilius, ‘‘when may that be?’’ 

‘‘When, by an infortuitous concatenation of 
events, you have laid in a fresh supply of china 
and your wife asks you where you spent your time 
last night,’’ said the Philosopher, putting some 
Worcestershire sauce upon the bump on his fore- 
head in the hope of reducing its temperature. 


HE ONE great objection to most fools is that 
they have no money to part with. 











T 


E D I 


@ 
eee 


Py 


<< + e724 


A Proper Decision. 

JUDGE in California 
has ruled that poker 
is not the great American 
game. JUDGE overrules him 
without waiting to hear ar- 
guments. Our history 
’ teems with instances of 
famous poker games. Bret 
Harte and his Heathen 
Chinee have immortalized poker. Robert 
€. Schenck, while serving as United 
States minister to England, introduced 
poker there and it was forthwith cata- 
logued as the great American game, with 
Schenck as its expositor. To assert ju- 
diciously that poker is not our great 
American game is to go contrary to the 
facts of history, to the measured tread 
of the feet of poetry, and to the deci- 
sions of diplomats. That California 

judge has earned a recall. 


A Petticoated Cop. 
NLY last year women were given 
the ballot in the State of Washing- 
Plainly the revolution in that State 
Seattle authori- 


ton. 
does not go backward. 
ties have decided that women shall be 
eligible to appointment on the police 
force. The next vacancy will be 
filled by a woman, and a civil-serv- 
ice examination will be held for 
candidates. The fortunate (or 
otherwise) woman who will get 
the appointment ought togive some 
time to reflection before she has 
her uniform made, not only on the 
subject of that uniform, but on 
other matters. First, she should 
bear in mind the Gilbert aphorism 
that a policeman’s lot is not always 
a happy one. It may be pleasant 
for a police officer to have the free 
run of Italian fruit stands or to 
knock at the side doors of saloons, 
but there are occasions when one 
may be called on to chase a bur- 
glar over house roofs, or to quell a 
Biack Hand riot, or to go to a fire 
and get drenched. However, the 
first woman police officer of Seattle 
will have a sure thing on getting 
her picture, entirely surrounded 
by pure reading matter, in the daily 


papers. 
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A Grand-stand Play at That. 
ARTER HARRISON, in assuming 
the office of mayor of Chicago, il- 
lustrated Jeffersonian simplicity in a 
manner that leaves Jefferson’s record 
second. 

Mr. Harrison refused an escort to the 
city hall, made no speech on taking 
He just took office and that was 
all. Come to think of it, that wasn’t 
all. He had the reporters all on hand to 
note his simplicity and to chronicle it 
for an admiring country. It is safe to 
say that Mr. Harrison does not look so 
In his way he is a 
Chicago people 


office. 


simple as he acts. 
very shrewd politician. 
are saying that he has hopes that next 
year the Democrats will make him their 
leader in the national campaign. Be 
that as it may, he is not now leading a 
simple life as mayor of Chicago. All 
the patronage that goes with his posi- 
tion are being used for the improvement 
of his political fortunes. 


THE GENESIS OF NICKNAMES. 
How Will was changed into Bill. 
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Caustic Comment. 
ONDON expects to have ten thousand 
American visitors at the coronation 
of King George, and it hopes that these 
Americans will spend $25,000,000 during 
the festivities. Why will Americans be 
so numerous and so extravagant at the 
coronation? Not ten of the ten thousand 
can give a reason satisfactory even to 
themselves. Americans who will stay 
at home bid farewell with regret to 
the departing $25,000,000, which could 
bes pent here with very great advantage 
to business. 
~ 

Report has it that many of the soldier 
boys sent to San Antonio have become 
subject to attacks of dizziness and of 
wondering whether they have got them 
again or not, all on account of the river 
that winds through the city. The stream 
seems to them to be ubiquitous. There 
is water, water everywhere. Men have 
been known, after walking through the 
city and inevitably getting back to the 
river, to make a high resolve to walk 
directly away from it in a straight line, 
only to find their efforts ended by discov- 
ering themselves to be on its banks after 
a few minutes’ walking. In San An- 
tonio, death, taxes, and the river 
cannot be escaped. Even when 
they are not in the line of vision, 

they are always near. 

~ 

Five meals a day is the latest 
cure suggested for obesity. A 
physician is credited with advising 
it. It carries out the idea that in 
this world things go by contraries. 
Three meals a day make some peo- 
Five meals will render 
Possibly two meals a 


ple fat. 
them thin. 
day will make thin people take on 
flesh, one will give them greater 
weight in the community, and none 
at all will make any one fat 
enough for dime-museum exhibi- 


tion purposes. 
~ 


The proposal for a national for- 
est between Baltimore and 
Washington is overdoing the for- 
estry business. There must be 
some room left in the country for 
the inhabitants. 























An Acquired Taste. 


By CAROLYN WELLS. 
REMEMBER, I remember 
The girls I used to like; 
They didn’t run a motor car, 
They didn’t ride a bike, 
They didn’t play the gameof bridge 
Or rush to bargain sales, 
They didn’t go to problem plays 
Or read erotic tales. 


I remember, I remember 
The girls I used to woo; 

They didn’t wear their shirt waists then 
So very peekaboo, 

They didn’t bleach their pretty hair 
Or wear those hats like tubs, 

They didn’t have a night-key 
Or go to women’s clubs. 


I remember, I remember 
The girls that I have kissed, 

Not one a Christian Scientist, 
Not one a suffragist. 

They didn’t run a chafing dish 
Nor smoke a cigarette ; 

They lived a quiet, simple life— 
Those girls are living yet! 


I remember, I remember 
The girls I used to see; 

I wouldn’t want to see them now, 
So out of date they’d be. 

I’d be an old back-number dub 
To like them nowadays; 

I much prefer the modern girl, 

With all her modern ways. 





“ SPRING HAS COME. 
FLYING 





“OH, BRIDGET, I CAN’T BEAR TO SEE THE POOR THING PUT IN THERE ALIVE! JUST WAIT A MOMENT TILL I GET THE CHLOROFORM.” 


Proverbs Geographically Put. 
By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER. 
HEN in Nashville, count Tenn. 
When in Atlanta, don’t get too Ga. 


—_ New Orleans is nine points of the La, 
Be. OU Where there’s a West Point there’s 
ie a Va. 
R It’s an IIL. wind that blows Chicago 
good. 
Ala. things come to him who waits in 
Mobile. 
i It never rains but there’s Ariz. in 
Phoenix. 


The sins of Seattle will come out in 
the Wash. 

Wyo. why should the spirit of Chey- 
enne be proud? 

There’s but one Fla. between the Gulf 
and the Atlantic Ocean. 


An Incendiary. 
s¢7F A MAN steals your cigars he is 
guilty of theft.’’ 
“Ten,” 
‘*But if he smokes them’’—— 
‘*Well?”’ 
‘*Should he be charged with arson?”” 


THE AVIATORS ARE OMAN suffrage was once a dream, 
NORTH.” Now it is a nightmare. 
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AAEM Add ons 





Our friend, E. N. Thuse, spends four years at college, studying 
civil engineering, —— 


By WILLIAM 


OOKING over the list of some eight hundred or more 
names of the diners at the annual dinner of the As- 
sociated Press and American Newspaper Publishers’ 
Association, at the Waldorf Hotel, New York City, 
one may find something of interest to those who see 

For example, of those bearing presiden- 


Roosevelt, or 


meaning in names. 
tial names, there was no Washington, Lincoln, 
Taft; 


sons, 


three John- 
Smith, 


but there were one Adams, one Jackson, 
three 


as usual, led in number, there being eleven of 


Pierces, one Buchanan, and one Hayes. 
the family, and one who spelled his with a ‘‘y,’’ 
making the dozen. Jones was there to the ex- 
tent of six, and Brown only four, while Robin- 
son got there with none to spare. 
There were six Rogerses and five each of 
Ridder, Wright, Thompson, Miller, and Moore 
and one Thomson who didn’t spell his with a 
‘‘p.”’ There were twenty-four Mes and eight 
O’s, with three Macs and one plain Mack. Of 
editorial names, there 
Dana, or Raymond; 


was no 
but 


old-time 
Bennett, 
there was one Halstead. 

There were two Bacons and one Ham, four 
Bakers and no Bread, two Brooks and one Bass, 
two Berris and no Basket, two Hoes and 
Field, two Hitts and no Bases, one Hand 
no Foot, one Hall and no Room, one Keeley 
and no Cure, two Knapps and no Snore, one 
Moon and no Stars, three Nelsons and no Half, 


the 
Greeley, 


one 


and 





WHAT'S IN A 


THE POLICEMAN’S DAUGHTER. 


THE HIGHWAY OF FATE. 

















and then goes on the stage as a buck and 
wing dancer. 


NAME>? 

LAMPTON 

one Mount and no Horse, two Noyeses and no Roosevelt, one 
Payne and no Pleasure, two Murphys and no Tammany, one 
Peck and no Bushel, one Potter and no Clay, two Chews and 
no Smoke, one Shepard and no Sheep, one Storm and no Wind, 
one Shoemaker and no Last, one Story and no Fire-escape, 
one Virtue and no Vice, one Stone and two Woods, one Will 
and no Property, five Wrights and no Wrong, one West and 
no East, North, or South; one Thorne and no 
Rose, one Fish and one Pond, one Plummer and 





no Repairs, one Justice and no Mercy, one Ball 
and no Bat, three Butlers and two Cooks, one 
Call and no Response, one Callender and no 
Date, one Bonnet and no Lady, two Dears and 
one Darling, one Frost and no Freeze, two 
Glasses and no Beer, one Grove and no Tree, 
two Lanes and one Alley, one Pullman and no 
Porter, one Cobb and no Corn, one Good and no 
Evil, one David and no Goliath, one Appel and 
one Plum and no Peaches, one Earl and one 
Marquis and no King, two Brushes and no 
Comb, one Tarte and no Pie, one Stretch and 
no Elastic, one Sherlock and no Holmes, one 
Huntsman, one Hunt, and no Game. The 
only birds in the lot were four Cranes, a 
Drake, a Larke and a Rook. 

There were some other less noticeable pecu- 
liarities of nomenclature in the list, but why 
mention them? What’s in a name, anyhow, un- 
less it is on a check and the check certified? 






















The Meeting. 
SPECIAL dispatch from St. Petersburg givesthefol- 
lowing account of the meeting between the Czar 7 
and our newly appointed ambassador to the 
court of Russia: 
The ambassador (with a courtly bow)—‘‘ How- 
didoski?”’ 

















H.I. M. the Czar (most graciously extending his hand)— MW 
‘*Fineski; and youski?’’ mtd 
The ambassador (seizing the hand warmly )—‘‘Greatski!”’ hin 
H. I. M. the Czar (waving his hand toward the imperial INIT ATT 
sideboard )—‘‘ Havanipski?”’ } | | 
The ambassador (a pleased smile wreathing his face)— B— titi 
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H. I. M. the Czar (inspecting the supply )—‘‘ What’ llitbe- 
ski?’’ 

The ambassador (contentedly )—‘‘Sameoldthingski.”’ ' 

H. I. M. the Czar (inquiringly )—‘‘What’sthatski? Cock- ACCOMMODATING THE EDITOR. 
skitailski?”’ Editor—-‘* Are you engaged to be married, Mr. Keypounder ?’’ 

ng , . a ; Mr. Keypounder—‘‘ Why—er—yes."’ 

The ambassador (shaking his head)—‘*‘Nitski; scotch- Editer—‘* Kindly draw on your expense account for fifty dollars, 

whiski.’’ get married at once, and let me have two columns on ‘ Married Life 


It is most gratifying to gather from this report, which in a Great City’ by twelve o’clock. And—er—congratulations. 


comes to us from an authoritative source, that we have at 


last sent an ambassador to Russia who is familiar with the Musical Maxims. 





language of the country to which he is accredited. A NEW tune sweeps clean o’er the nation. 
I care not who makes a nation’s ‘‘ Americas’’ so long as 
The Milk Dealer’s Paradox. I can write their ‘‘Siss-boom-de-ays.”’ 

Suburbanite—‘‘ Are you satisfied with your milk and your The creak of the piano stool as she turns to depart is the 
milkman?’’ sweetest music of the hour to the tired pupil. 

Apartmentite—‘‘ Well, I should say not. We pay for rich 
milk, but get poor; while our milkman sells poor milk and ANY of the ‘‘requests’’ on a concert program are there 
gets rich.”’ solely at the request of the manager. 
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‘‘IF JONAH HAD LIVED IN THIS MODERN IMPROVED AGE HIS LIFE MIGHT HAVE BEEN LESS IRKSOME.”’ 
For the benefit of those who wish to obtain a clear view of the whale’s interior, the bone obstructions have been removed from the scene. 





Reflections of Uncle Ezra. 
By ROY K. MOULTON 

UBE HASKINS went 

to New York to paint the 

town red, but he ran out’n 

paint before he got to 

Twenty-third Street and 


down 


came home on a sightless 
baggage. 

The newspapers say that 
the Sultan of Morocco isa fugitive; but, 
by gravy! I have heered Sultans called 
wuss names than that. 

The feller that invented the Ben Davis 
apple certainly had a sense of humor, 
but the feller that invented the water- 
melon without puttin’ a handle on it had 
a greater one. 

Hi Purdy, whose wife has been col- 
lectin’ alimony from three former hus- 
bands, received some bad news the other 
day. Oneof themdied. Hi says if that 
sort of thing keeps up he will have to go 
to work. 

It begins to look as though that Mexi- 
can war is goin’ to last until one side or 
the other runs out of c‘garettes. 

No young lady’s eddication is complete 
until she kin play Mendel & Sons’ wed- 
ding march on the piano. 

It is better to have loved a fat man 
than never to have loved at all—but not 
very much. 

The most comfortable and cheapest 
way to commit suicide is to worry your- 
self to death about the weather. 














Too Fast. 
By CHARLES IRVIN JUNKIN. 
H® PICKED up his basket 
And counted the eggs; 
He started for market 
With jubilant legs. 
He reckoned the shekels. 
He stumbled! aghast! 
For you’re apt to lose money 
If you travel too fast! 


He tinkered the tariff, 
He hacked and he thrust, 
He pounded and hammered 
To murder a trust; 
And after the battle 
He dreamed of the past, 
For you’re apt to lose wages 
If you travel too fast! 


A Tip on Tips. 
CHICAGO waiter who 
sails with his wife and 
two daughters on the Lusita- 
nia, to ‘‘do’’ Europe in style 
for three months on the pro- 
ceeds of ‘‘tips’’ received by 
him, gives the following sched- 
ule of tipping prices: 
When dining alone, ten cents. 
When dining with a woman, 
twenty-five cents. 
When entertaining a party, 
fifty cents or more. 
When in doubt, ten per cent. 
of bill. 
Deduct accordingly when the 
waiter refuses to smile. 
Never offer a tip until after 
service is over. 
Be liberal, but don’t overdo it. 
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Artist—*‘ Yes, I prize my brasses so highly that I 


never allow them to be disturbed.’’ 


—, 
y o—_—_—_ 


And what sense would there be in disturbing them every night ? 








If the public could feel that 
this schedule of tipping prices 
would be entirely satisfactory 
to the honorable profession of 
waiters, there would be distinct 
relief on a point concerning 
which there has been some hazi- 





ness. Mr. John Henry William 
Rehn, the globe-trotting waiter 
from Chicago, plans to dispense 
his money on the basis he has 
given. But we only await his 
return to substantiate our pre- 
diction that ten per cent. of the 
bill will not always fix upon the 
features of a waiter ‘‘the smile 
that won’t come off.’’ 


Sloppy. 


HEN the rain is over 
And water’s in the path, 
Old Mother Earth looks like 
She’s had herself a bath. 


OME men acquire greatess 








TWEEDLEDUM AND TWEEDLEDEE, 


Stout party behind the tree—‘‘ Haw, haw, the bloomin’ hostrich thinks ’imself ‘id.’’ 


and others get merely a 
swelled head. 
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GOING! GOINGI!! 





He Loved Her Still. 


By EUGENE C. DOLSON 
HEN the lady was granted 
a hearing 
In the court of divorce, 
she began: 
‘*From the earliest days 
of our wedlock 
him a large-hearted 


I have found 


man,’”’ 


‘‘Then why should you doubt his affec- 
tion?’’ 
**You mistake me,”’ 
plied. 
‘*There’s room in his heart, I am certain, 
For myself and some others beside.’’ 


she quickly re- 


According to Rules. 

‘6 HY, you absent-minded man! 

Why are you starting out with 
an umbrella on such a sunshiny day?’’ 
**I am bound for the art gallery.”’ 
**But you cannot exhibit an umbrella!’’ 
‘‘Of course not. But a notice on the 
catalogue says that one must leave his 
cane or umbrella outside before he can 


enter.’”’ 


From the Gambler's Point of View. 


*T*‘IS BETTER to have won and lost, 
Than never to have won at all. 


Doctor 


** You 'll be all right in a day or so. 
Canny patient—"‘ I was kind o’ hopin’ it was malaria, doc. 


A Good Trade. 
ITH great dis- 
play and pa- 
rade, the remains of 
Jones were 
ago 
brought from France 


Paul 


a few years 


and deposited at An- 








napolis. General 


Horace Porter, who 
was then our diplo- 


matic representative 











in France, conducted 
the search which led 
to the discovery of 
the After 
all the show and glori- 











remains. 


fication over our first 
great naval fighter, 
the bones of Paul 
Jones were 
under a stairway at 

Annapolis. However, arrangements are 
now being made for a suitable tomb and 
Too much honor 


*‘ THE 


interred 


monument to Jones. 
cannot be paid to the memory of the 
his ship was 


commander who, when 


sinking under him, leaped with his crew 


HIS HOPE GREW COLD. 
It's nothing but a slight cold.’’ 


** What a funny way they talk, mother 


I ‘ve got a lot o’ quinine an’ I hate to see it go to waste.’ 


HEATHEN CHINEE IS PECULIAR.”’ 


Do you s’pose they 
really understand each other ?’’ 


on board the enemy’s vessel and com- 
pelled its surrender. So far as known, 
he is the only sailor who ever swapped 


ships under such conditions. 


ALL is not girl that titters. 
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ODDS AND ENDS AT THE NOTION 


| NOTION | 
|\COUNTE 


| 






COUNTER. 


EXTRACTS FROM THE NEW DICTIONARY. 


Ambition—A soul] aspiration that lures 
men on from success to failure. 

Easy Street 
thoroughfare where nobody lives. 

Fame—aA species of notoriety through 


which sundry mortals attain to a tem- 


A popular residential 


porary immortality and get their names 
into current issues of the newspapers. 


Compiled by HORACE DODD GASTIT. 
Fashion—A device of foreign dress- 
makers and tailors to make sane per- 
sons appear ridiculous at great expense 
to themselves. 
Love 
man has for power, the painter for art, 


A sentiment which the states- 


the maid for a man, some men for their 
wives, and all men for money. 











HYPERCRITICAL. 


‘* Here, what did you hit that man for?’’ 


** He called me a hypochondriac, and I don’t want no one to call me animal names.’’ 





Matrimony—A state of the union, con- 
stitutionally at odds with patrimony. 

Money—A medium of exchange, in the 
use of which one man gets the worst of 
it; also, a fuel much affected by cold 
propositions in search of a hot time. 

Mortgage—A new style of roof for 
shaky individuals with a 
penchant for motoring. Proof against 
an immediate rainy day, but powerless 
against falling due. 

Obituary—A verbal post-mortem man- 
tle that covereth a multitude of sins. 

Promissory Note--A device made up 
of three factors—paper, ink, and time 


financially 


—designed to avert trouble by adding to 
it. 

Politics—A pursuit designed by public 
servants to get by unfair means what 
could be more easily acquired by honest 
ones. 

Society—A combination of several 
groups of individuals, mostly women, 
endeavoring to climb out of one group 
into another. 

State’s Evidence—A turning point on 
the road to ruin, designed to help big 
scoundrels to escape, in order that our 
jails may be filled by smaller ones, by 
adding perfidy to crime. 


HAT is the use of a duty on lead 
when the Mexicans can shoot it 
into this country regardless? 
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TO THE FARMER 


LOOKS 


IT 


HOW 


Voices of the Night. 


By EUNICE WARD. 

Fat old lady—‘‘Mercy on us! 

I can never climb up there!”’ 
Stylish maiden—‘‘ Heavens, Gladys! 

Have you seen my puffs of hair?’’ 
Drummer (firmly )—‘‘ Beg your pardon, 

Sir, the lower berth is mine.’’ 
Youngster (shrilly )—‘‘ Look up, marmar! 

Peek-a-boo! Say, ain’t this fine?’’ 
Infant—‘‘Ow-wow, ow-wow, ow-wow!”’ 

Mother—‘‘Tweetums, don’t ums cry.’’ 
Chorus—‘‘Porter, fix this window!’ 

‘*Porter, is this bedding dry?’’ 
‘‘Porter, make that man stop snoring!”’ 

‘*Porter, does it always jar?’’ 
Weary foreigner (in wonder)— 

‘*This they call a sleeping car!’’ 


Probable. 


Teacher——‘‘Why didn’t the dove bring 
back the olive leaf the first time?’’ 
Johnny—‘‘ Please, mum, ’cause olives 


” 


are an acquired taste. 


HIS is just a little story de- 

signed to cheer those who are 

disheartened by their pros- 

pects in life and to show that 

often the very things that 

seem the worst turn out in the end to be 
all for the best. 

I cannot think of a worse job or one 

more useless than being window-dresser 


“THE PASSING SHOW.” 


"ALL FOR THE BEST; 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of “' Pigs Is Pigs.’ 
dow-dresser, anyway. I wouldn’t, if I 
were running a crematory. I should 
consider it a waste of money. If I were 
running a crematory, I would not have 
any windows; and if I had, I would not 
want them dressed. 

Old Johann Bith ran a funeral parlor, 
which is a very different thing from a 
crematory. A Funeral Parlor—it should 

be spelled with 
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capitals—is a 
swell undertaker 
shop, with a young 
church in a back 
room. It under- 
takes the entire 
funeral, church 
service and ali, on 
a regular schedule 
of prices. You can 
have anything 
from the seventy- 
six-dollar quality 
up, and the em- 
ployes have to be 
a rather mournful 








— Se 


First duckling—“ SAY, MA, THIS BEATS A MOTOR BOAT, ALL RIGHT.” 


in acrematory. For a cheerful, ambi- 
tious young man, being window-dresser 
in a crematory can have little attraction. 
It is what I might call a fool job. Ido 
not, in fact, hesitate to say that being 
window-dresser in a crematory would 
rank with the job of peddling shoes to 
codfish. 

Elias Gregory Bith had no such job. 
I don’t believe there is a crematory in 
the United States that employs a win- 


lotof men in order 
to be ‘‘in the pic- 
ture,’’ as we artists say. 

This old Johann Bith ran just about 
the swellest Funeral Parlor in the United 
States, and he was the first man to think 
of having a Permanent Repository for 
incinerary urns. It was a great hit. 
Anyway you look at it, the urn contain- 
ing the ashes of anybody is not a cheer- 
ing thing to have around the house, and 
the crematories are usually so far from 
the civic centers that they are hard to 


reach. It wasa fine thing to have the 
urns reposit in the Bith Funeral Parlors, 
right in the business district. You 
could stop in and have a look at the par- 
ticular urn in which you had an interest 
on your way to business or on your way 
to do some shopping, and the white urns 
—some were marble and some white 
bronze—looked very well on their white 
shelves in the white Permanent Reposi- 
tory room. 

Well, this old Johann Bith had a 
daughter who was so sweet and pretty 
and plump and cheerful she might have 
been the daughter of a humorist, and her 
third cousin, Elias Gregory Bith, fell 
frantically in love with her. He simply 
had to have Susan Bith; but, as she was 
an only child, old Johann said—and quite 
properly—that she must wed only a man 
who would come into the business and 
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THE ENTERING WEDGE, 





prepare himself to carry it on after old 
Johann retired. It would not do at all, 
after having started a Permanent Re- 
pository, to have it play out and be, 
after all, an Impermanent Repository. 
He told young Elias frankly that he was 
too cheerful and happy-looking to ever 
make a satisfactory Funeral Parlorist, 
and that he could not have Susan; and 
the result was that Elias pined and 
fretted until he was about the saddest- 
looking young man you ever saw. Then 
old Johann changed his mind about 
Elias. He told him he was sad-looking 
enough to suit and that he would give 
He would take him into 
Parlor and see how he 


him a trial. 
the Funeral 
tested. 

For the first week Elias bore the test 
well. Before he fell in love with Susan 
he had been a window-dresser in one of 
the big stores and had meant to make 
window-dressing his lifework. He loved 
it and he was a master hand at it, and 
when he found himself in the Funeral 
Parlor business he naturally mourned 
his lost occupation, and that kept him 
sober and sad-looking. But by the end 
of the first week he noticed that the 
black-draped show window of the Fu- 
neral Parlor was dusty and cobwebby. 
There was nothing in it but a large, 
water-color painting of a monument 














A WEAK APPEAL, 


Boss—‘‘ You are discharged.’’ 


Discharged boy—*' Say, boss, won't you keep me another week so I can hand in my 


resignation and quit like a gentleman ?”’ 


with an angel on it, three sheet-metal 
wreaths painted green, and one straw 
wreath in natural straw color. So he 
cleaned out the window and rearranged 
it, and as he got into the work he be- 
came more and more cheerful. He tried 
putting the wreaths one way and the 
picture of the monument another, and 
then he would step outside and observe 
the effect, and then he would try putting 
the wreaths and the picture another way, 


AG? WE LNIN Gm 


JONES SAYS THAT HE WOULDN'T GIVE TEN CENTS TO SEE THE CORONATION CEREMONY. 


HE SEES ONE 


EVERY DAY. 


and he was as happy as could be. It 
made a new man of him. 

But at the end of the week he thought 
the window display ought to be changed 
a little, so he went to the Permanent 
Repository and got a couple of urns of 
ashes—he got John Smith and John Jones 
—and he put John Smith at one side of 
the window, and John Jones at the other 
side, with a tin wreath draped over each 
urn, and the other two wreaths hung over 
the corners of the picture of the monu- 
ment in the middle. It pleased him so 
that he actually met the next mourning 
party with a smile, and that made 
Johann Bith frown. 

Each week Elias tried a new.window 
arrangement. Sometimes he built the 
window up in steps, and put John Jones, 
John Smith, John Brown, Tom Long, 
and eight or ten other urned ashes on 
the steps. put John 
Smith all alone in of the 
window, with just one wreath hung over 
him, and every time he changed the 


Sometimes he 
the center 


window he became happier and more 
cheerful. You would have thought he 
was working in a Wedding Parlor in- 
stead of a Funeral Parlor. He was 
away off in local color, and Johann Bith 
knew it, and got madder and madder. 

But about the eighth of March Elias 
began to cool down. He began to be 
worried. He got so he hated the sight 
of John Jones and John Smith. He was 
ashamed of his window. He noticed 
that pedestrians passing the window 
would stop and look into it when he 
made a new arrangement, and that when 
they looked at the urns and read the 
same old names on them they would sort 
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MEETINGS HELO HERE 
EVER Day 






A MONSTER MEETING HELD IN HYDE PARK WHILE THE CORONATION 


PROCESSION WAS PASSING. 


Nobody 
It made 


of sniff disdainfully and go on. 
at all came in to be cremated. 
Elias pretty glum. You simply cannot 
dress a window attractively if you do 
not have new goods to display once in a 
while. He would go out onto the side- 
walk and look at John Jones and John 
Smith, and the tears would roll down his 
cheeks; and then he would come in and 
put John Brown in the window, and go 
weep 


out and take another look, and 


again. And the passers-by would stick 
their noses against the window and read 
the names on the urns and say, ‘‘Humph! 
Same old lot!’’ and go away disgusted. 
Elias became so melancholy that he 
decided life was not worth living and 
that he was no good to any one and a 
failure and better dead, and old Johann 
3ith would look at him and rub his hands 
together and smile! Actually 
He was so pleased that Elias was at last 


smile! 


becoming properly melancholy that he 
smiled from morning to night, and the 
customers offended. He 
began to lose trade, and he knew he was 


began to be 


losing it. So, just as Elias was about 
to throw up his job, old Johann Bith 
went to him. 

**Elias,’’ he said, ‘‘I am shust tickled 
all to pieces by how you looks so sad all 
the times. It makes me so happy I 
ain’dt sad-looking no more. I got to 


get out mit this Funeral Parlor quick, 





so we don’t lose all our trade yet. You 
got the sad looks plenty, and now I 
make you half partner mit me, and gif 
Ain’dt it?”’ 

was for the best. 


you Susan. 
So all 
can tell, you see. 


So It Read. 
Degen desirous of displaying his re- 
read 


You never 


cently acquired ability to 
the 


books, stood in front 


‘‘grown-ups’ ”’ 


of the bookcase, 
reading out loud the 
titles of the books 
and asking the 


family in general 


which book he 
should read. 
As he finished 


reading one title in 
particular, his older 
brother asked, ‘‘By 


whom is it writ- 
ten?’’ 
“By Illustra- 


tions,’’ proudly re- 
plied John. 


All Is Vanity. 
‘6 HIS is a very fine dog, ma’am, and 
cheap at the price,’’ said the 
dealer. 
‘‘I’ve no doubt of it,’’ she replied; 
‘‘but I don’t care to buy him until I’m 
sure he matches my new gowns.’”’ 


The Sweet Soubrette. 


By S. E. KISER. 


A’ NIGHT she dazzles where she 
dances 


Before old men with rheumy eyes; 
Their hearts are gladdened by her 

glances, 

Their senses muddled by her sighs. 
Across the stage she blithely capers, 
And now and then gets in the papers. 
The costume that she wears is scanty— 

How lucky that her legs are straight! 
With legs that bowed, in some poor 

shanty 

She might be mourning her sad fate. 
With parenthetic underpinning 
What sweet applause could she be win- 

ning? 
She shines at night in mirthful splendor. 

At noon she rises, pale and wan, 
Resembling much the Witch of Endor, 

Her gladness dead, her graces gone, 
And mourns her lot while being harried 
For cash by him to whom she’s married. 


Those Hat-covered Eyes. 

sé"T’IMES have changed.’’ 

‘‘They have, indeed. In my day 
a young fellow looked into a girl’s eyes 
and told her that he loved her, but now 
he can’t carry out that program if she 
happens to have her haton. The pre- 
vailing style of a woman’s upper story, 
therefore, makes an artistic proposal 
strictly an indoor performance.”’ 


Amended. 


E WHO loves and runs away 
May live to love another day. 





GROWING OLD. 


** T wouldn’t have known you, Effie, you ’ve grown so big.’’ 
** Yes, I s’pose I 've aged a lot.’’ 
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E HAVE WITH US TOD- NIGHT 





By HOMER CROY. 


ORIMER, WILLIAM.—William Lorimer, the blond boss 

of Chicago, the fly in the senatorial ointment, was born 
in Manchester, England, and hear- 
ing of the exceptional opportunities 
for an honest, conscientious, hard- 
working artist in the United States, 
came to America and got his first 
job at frescoing the sides of build- 
ings with outdoor scenic effects, 
with such popular mottoes as ‘‘Chil- 
dren Cry for It,’’ ‘‘Built—Not 
Stuffed,’’ and ‘‘They Work While 
You Sleep.’’ But as art in America 
was then spelled with a small a, and 
as it had not yet made its entree 
into the best Chicago society, he gave it up for a more lucra- 
tive position as street-car conductor. The glamour and tinsel 
that surround the life of a street-car conductor in Chicago 
He yearned for new sensations and finally 
got a job at one of the packing houses. With this training 
he was ready to step out into the world. He went into poli- 
tics in Chicago. He became alderman, and, toiling upward 
in the night when his companions slept by cultivating his 
handshaking biceps and by memorizing the names of the 
babies in his ward, he became a municipal boss and could 
have his picture taken in an automobile and aderby. Soon 
he was in Congress and the headlines. 
He has never smoked or taken a drink in 
his life. Every campaign cigar he gets 
in Washington he takes back to Chicago 
and puts down another vote on the safe 
side. When he goes to a banquet he 
turns down his glass so hard that the 
waiter has to come along and take it up 
with a suction sweeper. He has divided 
the Senate into Medes and Persians over 
whether or not he shall retain his seat. 
Senators that were once friends are 
now afraid to let the other fellow get 
behind on muddy days when they are 
wearing silk tiles. To some he is a 
Chicago William the Conqueror, while 
to others he is a blond Billy the Kid, 
and Senator La Follette is not prais- 
_ing him in his paper nor taking his 
arm to get down the Capitol steps these 
days. 





soon wore off. 
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LOST BOTH WINGS? POOR MAN, 
A MOST DESERVING CASE.” 


ILLES, CHARLES DEWEY.—The new compressed- 

air buffer and shock absorber between the Chief Serv- 

ant of the People and his hundred 
million masters is a quiet, handsome a | 
man, who, when the leading citizen 
and distinguished judge from Biloxi 
or Bisbee comes up, bouttoniered and 
breathless, saying that he has only a 
few minutes to spare and wants to 
see the President right off, smiles, 
bows, and asks the judge to have a Na to 
seat in the line—down there at the -: s\\¢ 


end, please. He is Charles Dewey ee) <* 
Hilles, the man with the asbestos ~<=<— OF 


smile and the I’m-awfully-sorry-but . 
handshake who figures at the bottom of the letter as ‘‘Per 
C. D. H.’’ His duty is to keep as few people as possible 
from collaborating with the President in running the govern- 
ment. He was born in a town in Ohio that ends in —ville, 
a place so small that both the engineer and fireman have to 
get on the same side of the cab to know where to whistle. 
Getting a diploma, he taught the young idea marksmanship 
for a term, and then became a newspaper reporter. He was 
a star reporter—when it came to legs. He could walk far- 
ther, ask more questions, and take more notes getting 
**‘Jared Jones, of Whitecloud Township, was in town to-day,’’ 
than any reporter west of the Susquehan- 
na. Giving this up, he took up an indoor 
occupation of running an_ industrial 
school for boys, at Lancaster, O. Such a 
success did he make of this that he was 
C. D. Q.’d East to take charge of the 
New York Juvenile Asylum. He had 
twelve hundred street boys under his 
care, and Taft said anybody who could do 
that and be agreeable in society was 
needed in Washington. Besides being 
silent and good-looking, he gets $7,500 
a year. In a dress suit he looks like a 
matinee idol, and, should Taft fire him, 
he could get a job posing for college 
clothes by putting a bulldog pipe in his 
mouth and his hand on his hip. By put- 
ting his hand up to his eyes, he can catch 
sight of his forty-fourth milestone and of 
a fingerpost by the side of the road that 
‘This Way to the Cabinet.’’ 
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reads: 

















A Matter of Habit. 

Calhoun County, Illinois, is between 
the Mississippi and Illinois Rivers and 
has no rairoad. The only means of 
communication, besides horses, is by 
steamboat on the rivers. 

A youth, born and brought up in the 
county, who had never been away from 
home, was given permission to go to St. 
Louis and see the sights. He crossed 
the Mississippi to Elsberry, Missouri, 
and bought a railroad ticket to the city 
of his dreams. The train came in and 
went out—and the boy stood on the 
station platform. 

The station agent saw him and said: 
‘‘I thought you wanted to take that 
train.’’ 

**So I did,’’ the boy replied. ‘‘SoI 
did, but they didn’t put out no gang- 
plank.’’—Saturday Evening Post. 


‘*They say she’s wonderfully clever.’ 
‘*She is. She can do as much witha 
chafing dish as some women can do with 
a six-burner gas range.’’—Detroit Free 


Press. 


Feed You Money 
FEED YOUR BRAIN AND IT WILL FEED YOU 
MONEY AND FAME. 

‘‘Ever since boyhood I have 
especially fond of meats, and I am con- 
vinced I ate too rapidly and failed to 
masticate my food properly. 

‘‘The result was that I found myself, 
a few years ago, afflicted with ailments 
of the stomach and kidneys, which in- 
terfered seriously with my business. 

‘*At last I took the advice of friends 
and began to eat Grape-Nuts instead of 
the heavy meats, etc., that had con- 
stituted my former diet. 

‘‘I found that I was at once benefited 
by the change, that I was soon relieved 
from the heartburn and indigestion that 
used to follow my meals, that the pains 
in my back from my kidney affection 
had ceased. 

‘*My nerves, which used to be un- 
steady, and my brain, which was slow 
and lethargic from a heavy diet of meats 
and greasy foods, had, not in a moment, 
but gradually and none the less surely, 
been restored to normal efficiency. 

‘‘Now every nerve is steady and my 
brain and thinking faculties are quicker 
and more acute than for years past. 

‘‘After my old-style breakfasts I used 
to suffer during the forenoon from a 
feeling of weakness which hindered me 
seriously in my work, but since I began 
to use Grape-Nuts food I can work till 
dinnertime with all ease and comfort.”’ 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

‘*There’s a reason.”’ 

Read the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in packages. 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
full of human interest. 


been 


Plans All Made. 

A young South Side matron was about 
to go to Cleveland. 

**I may come back Tuesday,’’ she said 
to her husband, ‘‘or I may stay until 
Friday or Saturday. I will drop youa 
card if I decide to stay until Saturday.’’ 

‘“*Do you wish me to get you some 
post cards ?’’ asked the husband. 

**No, dear,’’ the wife replied, ‘‘I have 
one in my suit case written all ready to 
send.’’— Youngstown Telegram. 


“All the News That Is Fit to Print.’’ 


Married, 


LINDBLAD. —April 30, to Mr. and Mrs. Alban J. 
Lindblad, Brooklyn, N. Y., a daughter. 
—New York Times, May 4, 1911. 


All the slips of print are not confined 
to the country weeklies. 


‘*Mary, this telephone seems to sing 
something awful.’’ 

‘‘Perhaps, dear, there is a birdie on 
the line.’’— Youngstown Telegram. 





*“O J’AIME LES MILITAIRES !”’ 


** Mother, do look. Here are all nurse’s 


cousins coming down the street.’’ 
London Punch. 


For Newly-Weds. 

Mrs. Green—‘‘From the first I allow- 
ed my husband to go out two nights a 
week, and now I’m sorry for it.’’ 

Mrs. Wise— ‘‘Yes. A husband, my 
dear, is like a cigar. No matter how 
good a cigar is, it spoils it to let it go 
out.’’—Red Hen. 


Employer—‘‘We want a diplomatic, 
tactful, smart office-boy.’’ 

Boy—‘‘ Well, I used to send sister’s 
beau away when she didn’t want to see 
him.’’—Chicago News. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 
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Philip Morris ‘a 
vowoon Cigarettes 


“i The aristocrats of £ 
<\ the cigarette world. & 
<u Senbridee 25c the ~ ed 35c ys 


‘2 in boxes 
), Of ten dinner size 1: 
sy, %InCorkand Plain Tips _ 4%, 
S e. he Little Brown 












[ A pipe and a can of 
Velvet—that’s content. 


At all a 10 cents 
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Remoh Gems 


Notimitations 


The greatest triumph of 
the electric furnace—a 
marvelously reconstructed 
gem. Looks like a dia- 
mond—wears like a dia- 
mond-—brilliancy guaran- 
teed forever—stands filing, 
fire and acid like a dia- 
mond. Has no paste, foil, 

or artificial backing. Set 
only in 14 Karat Solid gold 
mountings. 1-30 the cost of 
diamonds. Guaranteed to contain 
no glass—will cut glass. Sent 
on approval. Money cheerfully 
refunded if not perfectly satis- 
factory. Write today for our 
De-Luxe Jewel Book— it’s free 
for the asking. Address— 


Remoh 
Jewelry Co. 


469 N. Broadway 
St. Louis, Mo. 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE, It will be appreciated, 








you do drink. drink Trims, 
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“May your joys be as deep 
as the ocean, 

And your sorrows as light 
as its foam.” 


rimbDie 
Whiskey 
Green Label. 


WHITE, HENTZ & CO 


Phila. a New York 


Tobacco Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 
tee results in every case or refund money. Send 
for our free booklet giving full information 
Elders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo 


THE SENTIMENT 
OF THE HARVEST 
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THE FINEST 
FERS 
SHWED 
FOOD VALUE, 
time-honored quality, 
delicacy of flavor and 
character predominate 
INSIST ON 
The Same b 
Good Old 
Correspondence invited direct. 








ESTABLISHED 
1793 


AT ALL FIRGT-CLASS OFAL ERS 





For Dad’s Sake.—-The young man was 
leaning on the garden gate chatting 
with the object of bis affections, when 
the latter said hesitatingly, ‘‘I am go- 
ing to ask a great favor of you.’’ 

**It’s already granted,’’ he answered 
devotedly. 

‘‘A very great favor,’’ she repeated, 
as if doubtful of the propriety of stating 
it. ‘*You’re sure that you won’t think 
it forward of me?’’ 

**Never,’’ he answered. ‘‘Nothing 
you asked could be too great a trial. 
Only tell me what I can do for you.”’ 

‘*Well,’’ she replied, with evident re- 
luctance, ‘‘would you mind not leaning 
on that gate? Father painted it this 
afternoon, and he will be awfully pro- 
voked if he has to do it all over again.’’ 

Ideas. 


Slightly Mysterious.—A Boston girl 
who was watching a Sedgwick County 
farmer milk a cow adjusted her glasses 
and said, ‘‘It is all very plain, except 
that I don’t understand how you turn it 
off.’’—Kansas City Journal. 


More than One.—-Her dad—‘‘No, sir; 
I won’t have my daughter tied for life 
to a stupid fool.’’ 

Her suitor—‘‘Then don’t you think 
you’d better let me take her off your 
hands?’’—Boston Transcript. 


Theorists.— Tommy —‘‘Pop, what is a 


theorist?’’ 

Tommy’s pop—‘‘A theorist, my son, 
is a man who thinks he is learning to 
swim by sitting on the bank and watch- 
ing a frog.’’—San Francisco Chronicle. 

Mr. Newcome—‘‘ Does keeping board- 
ers pay?’’ 

Mrs. Hashleigh—‘‘It doesn’t pay un- 
less they do.’’—Boston Transcript. 

Try Murine Eye Remedy for Red, 

Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 


Pete deeederteofecdeeodecteecfecte fected odeoderpeoe epeebeeoeoe eed 


Pretty Quick.—He—‘‘ But couldn’t you 
learn to love me, Anna?’’ 

She—‘‘I don’t think I could, Harry.’’ 

He (reaching for his hat)—‘‘It is as I 
feared—you are too old to learn.’’—Har- 
per’s Bazar. 


About All.—Bride—‘‘Were you very 
much embarrassed, dear, when you pro- 
posed to me?’’ 

Hubby—*‘‘Only about twenty thousand 
pounds, love.’’—-Variety Life. 


A Larger Field.—‘‘Father, I am not 
sure whether I shall be a specialist for 
the ears or the teeth.’’ 

**Choose the teeth, my boy; every one 
has thirty-two of them, but only two 
ears.’’—Sacred Heart Review. 


The Rich Amateur.—‘‘He’s getting on 
in the world.’’ 

**Yes, indeed. He’s rich enough now 
so that he can hire a man to do his 
amateur gardening for him.’’—Chicago 
Post. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. 


A Matter of Growth.— When debts be- 
gin to come, they’re a good deal like 
gray hairs—you can’t stop ’em, and they 
keep coming faster.—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 


‘Talk Is Cheap.’’—*‘I regard conversa- 
tion as a gift;’’ remarked the studious 
woman. 

**It usually is,’’ replied Miss Cayenne. 
‘*If people had to pay for it, there would 
be much less of it.”’—Washington Star. 


‘‘Ya-as, my trip to Europe was com- 
pletely spoiled at the very last, don’t 
you know.”’ 

‘*How was that?”’ 

‘*One of the labels came off my suit- 
case and got lost.’’— Louisville Courier- 


Journal, 
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THE 


Hotel 
Nassau 


Long Beach, L. I. 


A fireproof European Plan hotel of 
the highest standard, situated directly 
on the finest beach north of Florida, 25 
miles from the new Pennsylvania Long 
Island Station. Write for booklet. 


MERRY & BOOMER, Managers 
Other Hotels under same Management 


HOTEL LENOX, of Boston, and the new 
HOTEL TAFT, New Haven, Ct. (Under con- 
struction.) 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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JUDGE'S FAVORITE. 
7 ce Fs 






| Pure, Healthful, Refreshing 


Afollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS” 

















VIRGINIA HAMMOND, 


WHO IS TO APPEAR IN “ WHAT THE DOCTOR 
ORDERED,” AT THE ASTOR THEATER. 


A Motto. 
‘**A motto?’’ the old man said, with a 
smile, | 
To the boy who came one day. 
**Some good advice in the nutshell style, 
To cheer you along the way? 


“Well, here is a plan—and I ought to 
know, 
For I’ve found it powerful good: 
The grin will come and the grouch will 
£0, 
If you keep on sawing wood.”’ 
—Youth’s Companion. 





To the Manner Born. 


*‘Did you ever play in ‘Hamlet’?’’ in- 
quired a theatrical manager of a recent . 
acquisition to his company. ‘ ABSOLUTELY AT THE TOP 


‘“‘Ever!’’ exclaimed the newcomer. 
“Why, I’ve played in every hamlet of 
Great Britain!’’—London Tit-Bits. 


* 
His Limitations.—‘‘Is that man a bill of the world’s bottled beers 1S 
collector?’’ said the new clerk. °,° . 
‘*He may be in some places,’’ replied the supreme position occupied by 
the messenger boy, ‘‘but not in this 
office.’’— Washington Star. 


ae Alumnus. — Ball —‘‘What is Old Reliable 
i oteestenee ieee 


Hali—‘‘The college yell of the school 
of experience.’’—Harper’s Bazar. 


= 
A Comforting Thought.—-Her future ul Wwel1se 
husband—‘‘I’m afraid our wedding trip 


will take all the cash I’ve saved up.’’ 
Mrs. Reno-Freed (cheering] y)— 








“Never mind, dear. A wedding trip Its high reputation is due to its exclusive Saazer Hop 
only happens once in three or four P _ 
years. ’’—Red Hen. flavor, its low percentage of alcohol and thorough ageing 

Meant His Own, of Course.—‘‘I never in the largest storage cellars in the world. Only the very 
leave my wife without kissing her. best materials find their way into our plant. 


“Neither do I.”’ 
“What! Just let me catch you kiss- 


ing my wife!’’—Boston Transcript. Bottled only with (corks or crown caps) at the 


A man who can’t fall in love easily has Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
80me mighty bad traits in him.—Fun. St. Louis, Mo. 


_ 


P Murine Eye Tonic has Won Many Friends 
or that ““Morn‘ng After the Night Before” Feeling. 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 




































| URHAM )»-] UPLEX) 


AZOR 
For Safe Shaving 


NO HOEING NO SCRAPING 


Needs No Adjusting 
At all the better dealers—$5.00 


DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR CO. 
New York London 

















yesterday- 
and To-day 


1810—1911 


The connecting link 
between the past and the ah 


Old Overholt Rye 


The same old smack—the same 
ripe, mellew flavor it had in the 
Puritan days of its first making 





















Don’t Wear g a Truss 


STUART'S puas: TR PADS are different 
‘calf-adi 


ful truss, being made 








buckles or spri 

so cannot chafe or compress 

against the pelvic beoe. The 

most obstinate cases eured in the pri- 

vacy ofthe bome, Thousands have 

successfully treated themselves without 
work. Soft as 


spoly-inerpent. Proce af cares aura 
AL OF PLAPAO sxx reani™ fonetere 
Address—PLAPAO LABORATORIES, Block 202, St, Louis, Mo. 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Henry Romerxe, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 
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Concerning Pullman Names.—That old 
story about the man who is drawing 
$5,000 a year for thinking up names for 
the Pullman cars is going the rounds 
again. We like to think there are such 
easy jobs in the world, but we can’t 
bring ourselves to believe it. We have 
seen a lot of the Pullman names—usually 
on the outside of the cars—and we have 
found very little to impress us in their 


make-up. If you take the syllables 
‘‘ma,’’ and ‘‘ro,’’ and ‘‘du,’’ and ‘‘li,’’ 
and ‘‘be,’’ and put them in a bag, and 


shake them violently together, and then 
draw out three of the doubles, you will 
get a nice, clean-cut sleeping-car title. 
If it isn’t entirely up to your customary 
standard, put it on a chair car. 

Five thousand a year! Bah!—Cleve- 
land Plain Dealer. 


True Sympathy.—The thin man darted 
across the platform. 

**Will you hold the train a moment 
for my wife, conductor?’’ he. gasped. 
**She is just crossing the street.”’ 

**Can’t do it!’’ snorted the conductor, 
as he raised his hand to signal the en- 
gineer. 

‘*B-but, conductor, she’s going away 
to stay six months!’’ cried the thin man. 


“If she doesn’t go now, she may 
change her mind!’’ 
**I’ll hold it,’’ replied the conductor. 


Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


He Knew It.—‘‘Is there any money in 
this business that you are trying to pro- 
mote?” 

‘*There certainly is.”’ 
‘*How do you know?’’ 

‘*Why, I myself put in a lot.’ 

delphia Times. 


Placing Them.—She—‘‘You needn't 
put on such airs. You’re only two 
noughts in the ‘upper ten,’ after all.’’ 
—Fliegende Blaetter. 


’—Phila- 


A Promising Streak.—‘‘Did you ever 
see any gold come out of that mining 
venture ?’’ 

‘*Well,’’ replied the investor slowly, 
*‘the booklet gotten out by the company 
has gilt edges.’’— Washington Star. 


It Finished Him. 
There was a man who hustled not— 
To luck he trusted; 
He would not advertise a dot— 
And so he rusted, 
And likewise busted. 
—Baltimore Evening Sun. 


He had been calling on her twice a 
week for six months, but had not pro- 
posed. He was a wise young man and 
therefore didn’t think it necessary. 

‘*Ethel,’’ he said, as they were taking 
a moonlight stroll one evening, ‘‘I—er 

am going to ask you an important 
question.’”’ 

**Oh, George,’’ she exclaimed, ‘‘this 
is so sudden! Why, I’’ 

‘*What I want to ook is this,’’ he in- 
terrupted. ‘‘What date have you and 
your mother decided upon for our wed- 
ding?’’—Chicago News. 


? 





Caroni Bitters :— Unexcelled with Lemonade, 
Soda, Gin, Sherry and Whisky. Indispensable for a 
perfect cocktail. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., 
N. ¥., Gen’l Distrs. 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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tenet 


Most Fitting 
Finale to the 
Festive Feast 








LIQUEUR 


bres Giarlielk 


—GREEN AND YELLOW- 


Serve the Daintiest Last 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, * - Cafés, 
Biitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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The 
Egyptian 
Cigarette 


of Quality 








AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS 
PURITY 


< 


at your Club or Dealer's 


THE SURBRUG CO., Makers, New York. 


7165 AGARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST— 





























She Knew She Had Forgotten.—She 
had just returned from a shopping tour, 
tired but radiant. 

He had just returned from the office, 
tired but—well, tired. 

Quivering with delight at the array 
of samples snipped from rolls of dress 
goods, she emptied the contents of her 
purse into her lap. There was a metallic 
sound. A look of dismay crossed her face. 

‘“‘There!’’ she exclaimed. ‘‘I just 
knew there was something I had forgot- 
ten to buy!’’ 

‘*What was it, dear?’’ he asked, with 
an assumption of interest. 

*‘1’m sure I don’t know,”’ she replied 
petulantly; ‘‘but I find I have a half 
dollar left!’’—Boston Herald. 





Socializing Our Jokes. 

Last month, in New York, the League 
for the Improvement of Comic Supple- 
ments held its first meeting, Mr. Perci- 
val Chubb in the chair—which aptly 
illustrates the pathetic helplessness of 
the individual under modern conditions. 


, 








must be dealt with socially, by act of 
Legislature, or by an organization with 
a chairman, a secretary, a charter, an 
official seal. 


T/L ht 
For a long while the League for the 


Improvement of Comic Supplements has 


AMERICAS | been inevitable. Nearly all newspapers 
| furnish with the Sunday edition a double 

FAVORITE sheet of illustrated humor. The humor 
CHAMPAGNE |is usually coarse or dull; the colors are 
|violent. Many people consider these 
*‘comics’’ deleterious to children. A 
shallow critic might assume that parents 
holding this view would solve the diffi- 
| culty for themselves by simply chucking 
the ‘‘comic’’ into the fire before the 





the individual parents would not answer 
at all. Parents might oversleep or have 
|a sneaking desire to see at leisure just 
|how coarse the jokes were. The diffi- 

culty could never be overcome in that 
Served Everywhere way. It must be dealt with socially. 
= There must be organization, meetings, 
resolutions, concerted action.—Saturday 
| Evening Post. 


\ 
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| You Have a Chance. 
Tell us not in mournful numbers 
Life is but an empty dream, 
That we blokes get all the skim milk 
a beer [| And the trusts get all the cream. 
% a Life is earnest, so get busy; 
Swing your uppercut and jab. 
When good things are flying by you, 
Just reach out and take a grab. 
—Chicago Tribune. 


“e Oh 
Be Jolly ”” 









beer to remember. | | 
Ask for P. B. Lager 
and get acquainted. 

At leading Hotels, 
Restaurants and Cafes 


A. G. VAN NOSTRAND 
Bunker Hill Breweries, Boston, Mass. 


Soldiers of Fortune.—‘‘What is a sol- 
dier of fortune, pa?’’ 

**A soldier of fortune, son, is a vaga- 
- —|bond who fights for anybody who asks 
SHAKE INTO your SHOES |him, and then puts up an awful scream 

|for help from his own country when he 

Allen's Foot-Ease, the antiseptic powder. It relieves pain-| gets into trouble.’’—Cleveland Plain 
ful, smarting, tender, nervous feet, and instantly takes the | Dealer 
sting out of corns and bunions. It’s the greatest comfort | eater. 
discovery of the age. Allen’s Foot-Ease makes tight or new 
shoes feel easy. It is a certain relief for aweating, callous, : 
swollen, tired, aching feet. Always use it to Break in New A teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters with your Grape 
shoes. Try it to-day. Sold everywhere, 25 cents. Don't | Fruit makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample by 
aecept any substitute. For FREE trial package, address | mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balti- 
Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. more, Md. 














In =“sewering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will 


'An individual, acting individually, is 
| about as effective as a jellyfish. Wiping} 
his own nose is practically as far as he | 
can go. Everything, even down to fee-| 
ble jokes illustrated with dauby cuts, 


children got hold of it; but leaving it to | 









Egyptian 


Deities 


L 
Cigarettes” 






| 


The man who 
has travelled 
abroad inva- 
ria rs 
Deities” at 
home ~ ~~ 
Cork Tips or Plein 
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Pears 


| Everyone admires a clear 
complexion. It’s an open 
secret that Pears’ Soap 
has brought the glow of 
health to millions of fair 


faces. 
Sold in America and every other country. 


New York Electrical School 


Offers a theoretical and practical course in applied electricity 
without limit as to time 





Instruction individual, day and night school, equipment 
complete and up-to-date Students learn by doing, and by 
practical application are fitted to enter all fields of electrical 
industry fully qualified, School open all year. Write for 

| | free prospectus. 


21 West Seventeenth St, NEW YORK 
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A Charming 
Summer Breakfast— 


Crisp, golden-brown 


Post Toasties 


with strawberries and cream 


“The Memory Lingers’’ 


anadian Postum Cereal ¢ 
Windsor, Ontario, Ca 
































